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Jan gave a long whistle.    '

"I told you so, Captain Beer," said Willis, "or
ever we got into the boat."

"Now," said Claude, laughing, "I've two prices,
ane's two hundred, and the other is just nothing;
and if you won't agree to the one, you must take the
other."

"But we wants to pay, we'd take it an honour to
pay, if we could afford it."

"Then wait till next Christmas."

"Christmas?"

"My good friend, pictures are not painted in a
day. Next Christmas, if I live, I'll send you what
you shall not be ashamed of, or she either, and do
you club your money and put it into a handsome gold
frame."

"But, sir," said Willis, "this will give you a sight
of trouble, and all for our fancy."

"I like it, and I like you! You're fine fellows,
who know a noble creature when God sends her to
you; and I should be ashamed to ask a farthing of
your money. There, no more words !"

"Well, you are a gentleman, sir!" said Gentleman
Jan.

"And so are you," said Claude. "Now Fll show
you some more sketches."

"I should like to know, sir," asked Willis, "how
you got at that likeness. She would not hear of the
thing, and that's why I had no liking to come troubling
you about nothing."